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2 NAZI SPIES AT WORK IN LONDON! 


1944. A peace rally in a hall in ' ' 
London. In the audience, Britain's 
top secret agent, Lord Peter 








Flint... 


















Now is the time to make 
peace with Germony and 
turn our attention to the 
true enemy in the East. 


Pp et 
We'll show you what J] 
true Englishmen 


Ls 


Now’s my chance fo get 
into the good books of s ae ht 
GY the organisers of this _ 
rally. I've been ordered # 5 € Get back, you ruffians! p; 
10 find out what their Everyone in Britain is 
reolaims are. eam Lis (Cattowed to speak 
fi 


Look who's hi 
that useless fop Lord 
Petor flint who is 
I, scared to do any real 
wy fighting. Well, he's got 


: i ) Vjnen a serap on his hands 


: Bes 
Naughty, naughty! 
don’t like vulgar 


TAN brawlers. 


ULI 


= THAT'S THE Be OF MAN WE WANT!” 2 


Any more for 
ony more? 


You're wasting your 
time, my boy: | 
never buy " 


lagies. Fihavae word witht 
the action committee sobout 


But this one's free, 
Guv'nor, Go on—take 


This is the house I'm 
looking for. In you go, 
Peter me boy! 9 


Many thanks for what 
you did. could have 
been seriously injured 


if? hadn't been for 


Nothing to it, old chap! In 
some countries they know 
how to deal with thugs 
like that. 





G 46 ALBENRBSE 
id SIM THURS 


Hmm! So they've \\ \/ 
taken the bait. Ml 
obey the instruction 


Careless lor they must 
in here. The door isn’t 
even locked. Maybe 
there's no one at 











4 “ THAT'S NO WAY TO GREET A GUEST!” 


But. when flint stepped inside, and shut the door 
behind him 





{1 don't think much of 
your hospitality 
either, old chap. 





Now, my aggressive friend, | ) 
want some questions 
answered. 








| 


i) Wigs 5, 
There's no need for any 





more violence, Lord 
Peter. | will answer YR 
your questions. x 






























Shortly ofterwards Flint had been given @ brief outline of 
the aims of the Peace In Europe Now movement 


We can tell you no more 
until your recruitment has 
been approved by our 
organiser. If we have to use 
violence fo achieve our ends, 


+ Tee Vane I understand, Such 
HE( things are sometimes 

Dy FEAT necessary. 

mR AES ZS 





Just alittle test. Members of our 
ia must be able to 






take care of themselves in an 
emergency. Allow me to 
introduce myself—Iam 
Arnold Weston. a 






Well, Mr Weston, keep 
your hoodlums off me in 
future. I'm liable to hurt 





we 
(We'll be in touch wi 


you soon, Your ¥ 


They've given away 
nothing. But my instincts 
tell me they're planning 

gq something nasty. 


arene 
7 Continued on P29, 





AMBUSH! 5 


1945. American units have crossed the Rhine. 
With them is negro First-Sergeant Moses 
Rayker who has a tough assignment—to 
protect a top general from being assassinated 
by a group of men disguised as GI's. But 
following as SS raid on an American fuel 




















That Kraut threw his 
grenade before I could 
ice hin! Hit the dirt, 4 








Rayker wos quickly on the mave. 






The soft covth had caused ) f 
much of the shropnel to: be - 
blown upwards 


Yeah, Top. Apart froma few 

scratches here 'n there. But | We still got a bunch of SS 

guess we was lucky. A couple men out there running 

of feet closer to those drums wild. And that spells big 
and that gas would have trouble, Hit the gas, 

gone up and we would hav: Junkyard. We gotta 

been fried real crisp! catch up with the rest 

of our guys! 


















Nol far chead, the rest of Rayker's men were closing 
‘on the disquised §S men. 











There are 
Y Americans right 
behind us, sir! 






2) ONS 
Get out and take 
cover—schnell! 






A. somethin: 
them 
a 





Take cover, you guys! 
Those creeps can 


lold tight, fel 


aa 
We can't stayhere 
all day, that’s for 


sure. When! 
the word we hit 
those ereeps—and 
OM hit'em hard. 1don't 
CAME) think there are 


more than two of 
‘em. 
———— 


“ THOSE CREEPS CAN SHOOT!” 


Rayker saw and heard the ‘Ald! we gonna 
M stopand help? 


Looks like trouble 
over there, Top! 


tay | WS oe 
Higured something \ 
like this would ~ 4S They kin handle it. 
happen. Jest keep I don’t see the rest 
going, Junkyard.! a\ of them $5 boys_- 
wanna see this jeep so that means 
. sprout wings an‘ fly! Ml Et they must beon 


You wanted to see this 
ieep fly, Top! Now's your 


A ditch! We'll never )™ 
: make it! g 





“NO YOU DON’T, PAL!” 


That means we don't 
underestimate them a 
second time. Now let's 

clear this junk out of the 
way and get going! 


I don’t like this, Top. 
Shouldn't we wait for ji 
the others to catch up?_ fj 





ae Looks like they might'v« 
RR [ "fpadadintaltnas wood 


ES NS 


\ 
A \ Ne BS 
And risk losing those birds? 
No way! This time we're 
gonna catch up with those 
creeps and wipe them out 
ence an’ for al el 


¥ ALL-ACTION WAR , 

¢ EE ord / 
FEATURES! / 

GREAT D-DA 





THIS WEEK'S CODE; ‘ 

NUMBER CODE ONE ie i Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 

THIS WEEK’S.CHALLENGE:; 20 Cathcart Street,.. 


16. 12,9. 8.4.18, ie ig Kentish Town, 
Be 26,. i. London NWS 3BN. 


























204.8 oak 


Dear Warlord, 

Tana preat fan of yours and 1 
have got together a team of the 
best Warlord agents in the area, 1 
have trained them and they are 
now ready for action, Do you have 
ajspecial assignment for us? 








(Warlord Belt) 


My goodness, vou vhups da 
impress meat tines with your 
cawerness! T would suggest you 
heep a close look-out for anv 
1.0G. activity in your area and 
by tuning in to these pages every 
week. you're sure to pick up 
plenty of weful suggestions Jor 
practise exercises! 
Flint 
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een ae i 
Fa ies cite Y Dear Warton 
FN) 1 live 
WEED OF. LGM which 3 ages 


Larne We a a 
ih ‘ 





early frou NY 
arden. which vs 
treat as | any 

interes! ae in 
1 particularly 
wing the Red 

Lane 


{ack & 
a yet 
very 
planes: 
exis Sain 
Arrows: rae 
Spitfire ant f is per mvotd 
ny te log chibergte 
79 an 20. Appa PMY so Of yo 

7 aM iord Belt i Rin fleur HO 








os—it really is 
ca sor tejolly. Rood 


” tue; 
show 


Ft, VR eet 
* Flint. The Y'know! 


(af422.9.9.8.7 


9.22.2,7.12.13:8,7 
. cralt Book) | WARLORD CLUE MEMBERSHIP AESTAICTED 


cs oom meme oot os mn meng 7221 0, EVE, AND BEPOMAMBERS. 


WARLORD CLUB 







NAME _ 


I acveess = \ (BECOWE A (CHREORO 
i SECRET AFOUT P 


OORESS' 
HOH A FOP POSTAL ORDER TO WARLORD 
SECRET AGEWUT CLUE TO AAORESS ABOVE, 




































Dear Warlord, 
Wer N 

ent to Normandy for my 

es where th, 


b 
landing craft ae. shelters 


iN Bayeuy Th 
There I 
trucks and bomb. 


On one 
one Of the bomb shel 


who wae ' 
as ters | 
Tin WWI ST met an erie: 
t and he showed American 
ada great tim where 


o fe and hope 
118.1229 ¥ 


¥ holidays fas 
‘slast 
Alles landed: wand 


on the 
beaches onthe. cliffs 
aches and Visited thy Ei the 
eum 


AW tanks, 
AS: UMS. unitormis, jeer 



















can Walon’ 
Desi pore 3 NG 
Teg words Hi 





Must : 

, Say that 

brings back yet Nisiting the heach 
WE tight exe NOEs for me tig yen Normandy 
times! 1 Daum ant tee You mecor gn 


oe pei. 


f these 
Flint, an 














Dear Warlord, 
‘A Warlord agent is— Worthy of being a member. 


Artful in his profession, 

Rebellious to unfairness. 

Toy 
as Obedient to his commander. 
3.22.4, 9.12.8.8. Ready for any action. 
(Spyeralt Book) Dedicated to his group. 


1 to his fellow members. 
















il 9.26 ¥ 
22.13 haps 4 
aly Ba ld use 



















Couldn't have put it better myself, my: old fruit cake! 
Flint. 





































Dear Warlord, 
In our Warlord Secret Agent Service, " 
should be leader for the week —so I invented a series-of tests. 








there has been w little row about who 
The agent with the Deor Wailord, 


in the past you may have 













most points win 
Tor the first test, the previous week's leader writes a message in code and the egg of 
first ament to decode it gains three points, second (wo points and third one point, their oun, ROB having 
The second test involves the nts putting together a jigsaw, with the same group el Warlord 
+=. bul T hove one 








which is very di 
is very different! F 
while’ some ‘might have a 
watch dog, Ihave three gold 
Gal Their, code-nomies “are 
laws, Tiger and War _ 
Wckily, there a 


aqstuis ot scoring points, Only the first three score any points and the one with 
the most points at the end of the tests is the leader for the next week. 

OAD IS ABS, 15.6,14,15.22,2.-8.26.5. 18.15 
O18, 24.19.14.12,13.23, 

(Ileliograph Set) 






























Jip-top idea, old bean, Not only does it keep the old brain cells Heking over Siento are two 
nicole it gives all group members a chance of carrying the rexponsibility of aawelll ee tt the: group 
leadership 17.12.19.73 

12.24.12:13,43. 12.9, 


19.12.15.15.9.19. 
2.19.2 
(Warlord Bey 2622: 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


port bel ALS 
Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


QUEEN ELIZABEIH silver jubilee, 
conn commemorative pic: 
torial sheet, plus exotic birds 
Unusual miniature set, both 
absolutely free 10, apptoy | appli: 
tants. Royce, 12 Hatherleigh 
Close, Bognor ‘Regis PO SJA 
250 stamps free when frst apply. 
ing for. our approvals, D, Birch, 
Moorside, Chapel Lane, Wood: 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset: 
FANTASTIC! 174 fags plus 
coats of arms in. colour, 
Request approvals, LP. Dera, 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Vi 
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sve. You ve e! ' 
effect ont results! Well don Flint. 
ex 






















WD 1o-0°84 








DOUBLE TROUBLE WITH A THICK- SKINNED SUB! 





It's 1994. In Central Ameri 

General Alando, has been assi 

is even more of a warmonger! Fly 
International Harrier Squadron 
small British colony of Hundero: 


» the hawkish Gautani: 


nated by Colonel Ricardo 


ing Officer Hob Hogyet of 
escorting a helicopter t 


ack t 
unaware that Galvez has declared 






dictator, 
vez, who 

famous 
the 








Gaoutanian gircraft at. ef 
three o'clock, Hob! 


Got to protect the 7 


chopper ...s0 
take that, chum: 


ne 

Of Attack’ abyeys the 
best method of J 
Ber 


“defence!” 


No worry —we're over 
international y 
eee water Sy 


hee ) 
~ ea 


it could reach 

( that bank of } 

\ fog, inmight 1 
age escape! 7 


eo 


chopps made it! 
Only myself to look after. 

now—and that’s bad 
news for you, buster!) 


WD 16.6.84 





“\ SHE COULD SINK HALF OUR REINFORCEMENT CONVOY!” © 


[As Hob rejoined the chopper, he 
ae ae came into range of his home base— 

















‘And when Hob touched down— Major Keg Coburn of the US. 
Marines had been temporarily 

Welcome home, buddy relieved of his command in an effort 
boy! I'm back in command, to defuse the tense situation, The 
++. and 1 got something declaration of wor hod changed alt 
lined up for us! that! Shortly afterwards, in the 


briefing room— 

Great, Keg!! 

kind of missed, This is their only sub, Hob 

looking after —the Asbloc $B 50. She's 

got an outer and an 
inner hull... which will 
make her a tough baby, 
focrack. 


Base to Harrier One... 
Gautania declared war 
half an hour ago. General 
Alando died when his 
> plane was blown up by a 
4 bomb, Colonel Galvex is 
now the leader. 







His pal has had enough, 
He's showing a clean, 
pair of heels! 





Well, all right! 
We know 
where we stand 


She's due to puf to sea 
any minute, Hob—we 


must stop her af all costs. ) 






They flew low to avoid enemy radar— TS 
is ait ae GSay saiconi up Heb G 
e turn south behind the S 
t 


irst range of 
EL 


\\, half our reinforcement 
i convoy if she 





WY Vii g os Z 
Le Ez the hull! That'll 





put an end to her 
4 wanderings! 





i SHE'S ATC TOUGH COOKIE, HOB!” 


> channel! peinbe 
able to dive then! 


Hang about! A direct hit— 

Sand she’s hardly damaged. 

The conning tower has a. 
“Exdouble skin as well! 


Come on then—woe've 
2. go? to get her this time. 


She's atough 
® cookie, Hob! 


Yahoo! | think 
we might have 
done something, 


We've got her 
steering g 


Let's go, fella! Ireckon 
our job's done! 


I guess I never did like : 
thick-skinned folk—or 
subs! 


NEXT WEEK: Gautanian attack on nthe Harriers’ airbase! 


DANGER ON A DISGUISED FREIGHTER! 


‘oxy Fenton dodge the Law in 
ng themselves off as FF 
easy to 
Now how do we get 
is, Foxy? i front... such as on a daring raid & 
é , on a small seaport behind enemy 





That's just it! Who's to 
ay wonder if we just 
lisappear in a couple 
of big bangs? s—4 


A ABs } BO HUA) ===S) Like wo blew 
We Dak 1\ i ‘7 Don’t argue, Nick! i ‘ourselves up by 


Youtwa taddiasnake H Here's our chance! ff accident, eh? 


these spare satchel ii? 
iy 


All we gotta do is find a 
nice quiet place to fake “RR 

the blow-up and then get 
away on one of those < 


Bu? we're not 
RW demolition blokes, 


‘ Sarge Mackie! 
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a _“\ THEY’VE GOT A GUN THERE?” 








I've an even better idea! 
That's a Spanish cargo 
|> ship. Spain’s neutral in this 
war. So we stow away aboard 
and get landed somewhere 
real peaceful in = Fy Z LE 


ra : 
sunay Spain! In this lifeboat for a 


start. We can find 


‘ashore or lyi 
during this 





Dump those satchel 
charges in the boat then 
nip up this ladder. 











So what are Jerry 
soldiers doing on a 
Spanish ship? 








supply ship in 
We cannot keep up disguise! They're 
q m our pretence of being ¥ shooting at our 
They've gota gun J aneutral ship while blokes’ landing We gotta do 
there! | the British attack Sau boats! something! Get 
succeeds ashore. 
Open fire! 














*‘ SOMETHING Lt ME WE'RE NOT SS 


Look! Britisher 
Commandos aboard! }# 
Drive them off! 


rY 
Something tells me 
we're not winning! 








/ Basler agid than dart 
We'll be safer 


Canvouresch 
those satchel 


Ithought I told you 
Pe to join our 
demolition squad! 


Looks like our = 
charges set off 
‘ammo stores! J 





We couldn't get oo 
A, Sarge. Ran into Jerries 
Hg ont e quay and had to ) 
dive in. Lost those 
satchel charges in the 

















You're a safe-blower! 
[i> Can we get away 
before they explode? 


Easy! Delayed 
P fuses. Just 
pull these priming 


That's done some 
mischief? 





i, Stranae thing tres 
= so-called neutral ship 
started firing on us 
then ren suddenly bla blew 








Beats me—though if you 
had swum out to that ship 
with satchel charges 





i 

Come off it, Sarge! 
you fake us for— 
blinking heroes? 
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ee 

On the bridge of a British{—~ 

destroyer one ay in the 
spring of 1945... 


: 
3 














In this case is a destruct button 
which will seal the shaft should 
the need arise. We have Z / 
‘enough oxygen and supp! 
to last us until we are 
|__| ready to fight again. 





You should have given 
me a chance to talk to 


got him away from ¥ 
those cannon. 





“ yOu MURDERING SWINE!” 
3) 


5 Thar fool does not 
realise that this weapon 


which will kill anyone 
who breathes it, ¥ 


i ould win the war for us. 
I will brief you on your 
Cyclon-X, a deadly gas targets. Come. 





Fischer, 
troop: 





? HX a e 
ia rm 


! Sir, you 
us fo bi 
uch o pui 


= IN 
No! 
How 
for si 


Up above, the Number One, Otto 


was threatening the S.S. 
ith the U-boat's cannon — 
Keep back, all of you! 
I'll have nothing to J 
do with the evil you 








You murdering 
swine! 


———. 





WD. 16.6.84 















al “\ HE’S PUSHED THE DESTRUCT BUTTON!” 
“aa: ZiT) 


Get our of here, 
‘everyone—fast! 





Look! The 
alarm light! 






















Torpedoes! 







Months later, in August 1945, Captain Frost 

of British Intelligence investigated information 

found in top secret files discovered in Hitler's 
mountoin retreat... 


Veal | 


all containing the 
deadly gas! aN 
Gets US : 
Ry Wo'd better gor fey 
my them cased in 

















mander 
Wehring of the 


( a you press the destruct 
Qe’ 205. i GAP hy button and entomb 
: I at a )) 7 yourself? 
ill Y AN? aad, 
: Y . 





It is better to lose 


Gestapo madmen Sayg 
planned! 











0/1 ey? PLAN TO DIVIDE AND DESTROY! a 








Kurt Stahlmann of the Fighting Condor bomber is based in Northern 

Hating Kurt for his anti-Nazi feelings, his squadron commander, 

Major Zorner, hopes that the inexperienced crew he has assigned Kurt 
will prove a fatal lia However— 





Ponibedocdoslarge’—and 
one night fighter beaten off! 
The extra training Max ond 
Heinz have given the new 
crew has paid off. 


Course three five xero for 
home, Kapitan! 


playii }- 
rejoin my old crow. alll 


Thanks, Kapitan. We're 
grateful for everything. 


You rat, Zorner! 
But while Kurt's old crew was 
io, wees Eis ese Hofer shes usd (don’t understand, 
1 to act as spare aircrew— Steblmenn: Wedoan’t 
distributed throughout the hava an airerafe for 
you, that's all. 


to hond, 


BO 
\\ 


; ‘ 
UC thor shouts Himmel! That's fatal, flying 
p any idiot! We'll ha 
picked off one by one. 








22 “ 'M TRAPPED! SOMEBODY, HELP MEt”’ 


Max was the first to join a different crew... on @ daylight 
raid. Trouble wasn 





} Break right! Break ¢ 
right, for goodness 2° 
sake! Are you 
paralysed, pilot? 





Ican'ti lm 

trapped! 
Somebody, help }. 
= I 





But Max's" comrades“ did't have time to bother with a 
new crew member 


what's happening? She's 
levelling out, all on her 


| 


VIl trim her slightly then 
{ jump for it af 


‘Must get out of 
here! Must get, 


out! 7— 


Ditching positions! Brace 6 
Tes Ieselvess 


, I'd feel better if Kurt was 


wa pa hi 
Kurt taught me alittle about bn sot me di hi — 
flying—but not enough to put at 4 z 4 
" be ; : i i = 
pardownl cg — AE ee ee - 


ey BEnTn IS ABOUT TO TAKE HIS SICKLE TO US!” 


The hatch! Must find 52) 
Ng the hai ed 


Next di 


We've been Tucks, all through rT 
war—but now it seems old friend 4M 
ty death is about to take his sickle 
us one by one. 


: ~ARAAY 

Spitfires, directly above! 

Where's our escort, Kurt? 
ad 


Right on their 
tail, hope! % 
ce a 


With Kurt we might have had a 
chance... 





23 













mmel! Our eee 
© aicorsare Sthey yore! That wing is 
> crack pilots! <> commanded by =~ 


4t~ wo Senoralaialer ( 








FCS 


24 “ 1T MAY BE OUR TROUBLES ARE OVER!” 


The Condors returned safely to their base, followed soon after by the Focke Wulfs— 






Kurt Stahimann! | thought 
mmies would have 
d you off long ago! 





teri 
It’s. a long time since we 
were af flying school f 





= Coheed >. 2 
Gonoraticion Perhaps you P=" ell me... i ey |S AphOr 
would join me in the mess after fo command this base, how aro \C Much better since you Fagin 
things going for you? JER \{ arrived, Goneralmajor! AN / 


NEXT WEEK: Zorner fights back—with help from friends in high places! 
ADVERTISEMENT 


| SUMMER? HEE BOY AW 9018 THe 
> tt Wikre 























: ABI Sle NOURTE 


VICTOR 
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As the Allies advance 
through Italy, during — the 
Second World War, Captain 
‘Bullseye’ Buckingham and his 

i . Tom Briggs and 
Rumbold, set up an 
observation post in a ruined 
farmhouse, overlooking the 
German positions. Spotting for 
a troop of twenty-five pounders: 
is a risky job—as they are 
about to find out! 


















3 north just now. 
«7 Jerry's giving the \y# 
we\ Yanks o hard time at)*2 
the Rapido River. 


‘ 
SA, 
NEE 
SO 









Archie onswered o polite knock |] | | Minutes later 


on the door 
Hey, look! 
Jerries! A>, 
| 








| immediately for 
interrogation. 





They've gor 
Buckingham and 
“his men! 














(At least we won't’) That sounds like 
have to eat any 7 an admirable 
more of Rumbold’s suggestion, 
soapy cooking! d 
/ S 


os 
BI Soapy! Now you 


know tha? ain't 
true, Tom Brigi 
always wash out 
the cooking pot 
#, \ofter washing me 
socks in itt 4 





(body's ambushing 
ust 





26 “WE SHOOT UP KRAUT TRUCKS!” 





Buckingham ond his crew can for the hills — 
‘ond met compony— 


| 
"4 




















“Oi 





Nesd 


know mo, Limeys. I'm Ss 
Mario, I speak the 

| anibricah good, ah? Ik 
Spend five years in 14 
Chicago beto 

shooting match start, 





(Me an’ my cousin (ini 


ide to be 
partisans when Iraly 
join the Ailies. So we. 
shoot up Kraut trucks 


An Italian 
partisan, 


I hope you don’t 
mind if my chaps and 






fore this | 




















jin the late afternoon the budding partisans] 
took the spotters to @ mountain hut— 


Hey! You've got quite 
a stack of Jerry 
stuff in here, Mario. 
Mind if | take a 


al 
Sure, help yourself. 
» We take it from 
























You see them > 

=] trucks hiding in that)y Pie ma 

ff This would make a hollow. Lotsa of 1 do soenething 

perfect place: for shells, bullets. In ube. do something ~ 
spotting targets on the dark they go 1% a il enn Mig? 

\ that road, Mario— back on the road. ashi inte) 

Hees ( but our guns couldn’ Safe from the sbiaescag stil 

q 


tis UJ 
reach that for! bomber then, es en ou pe 


Pity, German dogs 
= transport much 
supplies on it at 
(7 night to use against 
Americans at Rapido. 
a 











Sir! (t's Captain 
Buckinghom! They 
iY must have escaped 
somehow. Wants to 
talk 90 you. Says 


i 


’m getting through 
to Headquarters loud 
tazqand clear, si 
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“WE ARE SURROUNDED BY FIRE!” 27 


ot oe Our job will be tay [Same hours loter— 
convoy in hiding? ‘ 


< mark the target 
Yes, | can arrange for the bombers. 
for an air attack ye _( Let's get started, 


before nightfall. ames, ] i 


What's that? German 





valley now. The di 
targe? will be marked 
by fires. f 








In the valley, the Captain had arranged for a In the German camp, the enemy was, 
string of bonfires round the target area beginning to pani 
LANES 


* Tecan hear the Wel 
bombers. Signal & 
your men to light 

the bonfires, 
f Mario. 
; eS 


\. 
“4 





The target must be & 
in that circle of &S 
lights. Let's go 

b 


Pye by fires. What y~ : 


does it mean? 


Listen! Aircraft! 
Take cover! 
wands of pou W WM; 
ed down, } 
ek: KA 
es etic) 


nds. 
i ; : IN 
Wa tn Mee 
5 Ney, 































Ww The trucks still bura— 
fie. still explode. Ah, 
i what a night this 
ML has been! Limey, 

I make you on 
offer, Join me and 





offer, old 
chap—but we \\ 
‘py Must get back # 
ép to our lines.* 






















Buckingham attacks the enemy NEXT WEEK—with a captured German gun! 


The name Jeep derives from G. P. (or General 
Purpose) vehicle and it was the most widely used 
piece of military equipment during the Second 
World War. Operating in all conditions from the 
Arctic to desert and jungle, the Jeep was used for 
every conceivable job; mounting guns, ambulance, 
transport, staff car and many more. It could travel 
through almost any conditions and its four cylinder 
engine gave it a top speed of over 60 m.p.h. 

Monogram’s 1/35 scale model of the Jeep 
comes complete with a 37 mm. anti-tank gun which 
can be towed behind the vehicle or opened out in 
position. Construction, from the excellent plan, is 
straight forward and should give no trouble to the 
average modeller. Younger modellers should take 
care and remember that all jeeps were left-hand 
drive so that the steering wheel goes on the left. 
Also note that no glue is to be used when fitting 
the windshield as it should be able to go down flat 
on the bonnet. Decals are given for three versions 
but, if you are going to build your model to tow the 

} gun, the ones to use are the “ utility” ones. The 
assembly of the 37 mm. gun is equally straight- 
forward. 





VERDICT 





These Jeeps were adapted for use by the 
S.A.S. and used to carry out raids far behind the 
German lines in North Africa, 
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\\ FLINT IS REALLY WARLORD!” 





Code-Name WARLORD 


Continued from P4. 
5 — ; Shortly afterwards, in a 


cafe, Flint was examining 
tho contents of a wallet. 


! 





& Good job I thought of 
pinching the cosh-wielder’s 
wallet. | might find some 

kind of clue init, Atleast 4! 
he’s not short of money. 
 Ah—what’s this in here? 


J 








This is a proper waste of 
time. I've had a good 
prowl around the area and 
found nothing interesting. 


ey 


It's a good job I paid you this 
surprise visit to check on our plan. 
Maybe I can get rid of Flint for 
good. Arrange another interview 
for him here. 


4 
Might be something \" 
important. I'll go and 
EPL have alook around the 
address. 


‘An hour later: 


a LH ere 


VME TA TY 


ig Yo LEop = 
be RY 


W 





eanwhile, back at 46 
Albermarle Court, Arnold 

ston was having a 
tormy interview with 
Adolf Gruber, Germany’ 


You idiot, Weston! Flint is 

really Warlord, Britain's 

top secret agent. You've 
let him infiltrate this 

organisation I've built up 

to strike a terrible blow 
jainst Britain’ 








‘organisation is waiting to 


meet 
delig) 





yeu, Lord Peter, He is 
ted you have id 


Good show! Seem: 
I'm being honoured. 
























WE'RE TAKING YOU ON ALITTLE TRIP...” 


z A few minutes lat 

Surprise, surprise, Fli 

bet you neverexpected 
to meet me here in vd 


a el 


I'm sure you must be very 
interested to know why 
I'm in England, Flint. 
Before I let you into the 
secret, however, we're 







taking you on alittle 





Flint was hustled down a flight of steps 


into what had been th it it 7 
ue vo We're back in Leddury 












































building, 
= ; uilding. Road. They must have a 
: . : THR secret hide-out here which )s 
A . I missed when Isearched ('- 
the area. Pity about that! ): 
Sea = This must be a big surprise to you, 
i Flint. You never expected to see 
G a German secret weapon ready 
Hit yy 2 for firing in Britain, It’s going to 
x f Yi) do the job Guy Fawkes failed to 
Vi =~ do over three hundred years 
y) R 
pe at/f 
ra 
" 
( 








‘Acunningly concealed 
door. No wonder I didn’t 
find it during the time | 
was rooting around here. Ws 


3 It is now the evening of 
November Fourth. Tomorrow Wa # 
morning, this rocket willbe Jig 
fired by remote control, The 
guidance mechanism has been 
my «Set SO thot it will hit the 





/ ae 
We nf 


: 
| 7 wats 


\, 3 
Mths BRN? 
The flames from the 
rocket’s motor will rid 
me of you for good, Flint. 
You wan't enjoy the wait 
until the time of firing. Ye 
Your shoes are being Z é 
removed because | know g wi 
you've escape gadgets 
in the heels, 


That evil scheming mind 
w@ of yours thinks of 
‘\exr everything. 
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We'll be removing the 


canvas cover we put 
over the roof, but don’ 
waste your time yelling 
for help. We picked 
this area becouse it’s 
by always complerely 
deserted. Good bye, 





snooze whon gett 
lecture from one of our 
boffins on how a German 
rocket was guided to its 
target. I'll do some 
adjustments to this o 


BYE, FLINT—FOR EVER!” 





“ GOOD 


Gruber and hig men Sod gone EE YL: 
Ze 


Gruber searched my 
pockets for weapons, 
and took my shoes, 
but he forgot that the 
pen is mightier than 

4 the sword! 





with it, old chap! 





Later that morning, on the roof of 
Ab Albemorle Court 
ee a 
can't understand it. We 
saw the rock 
yer it hasn't h 





Nothing's gone wrong 
By now the jolly old thing will have 
exploded harmlessly in the Channel, ! 
see that Gruber’s done his usual 
disappearing act in case anything goes 
wrong. He's going to be as disappointed 
as Guy Fawkes was when he finds out his 
Gunpowder Plot has misfired! 





Ouch! The acid spray 
from the pen is 
burning my hands, 
Still, most of itis 

hitting the r 


I'm going to get sore feet, } 
I'm afraid, I've no idea 
where Gruber’s thrown my 
shoes end! can't spare the 

Bm time to hunt round for 
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ea ADVERTISEMENT 





CI (OCS OUR OWN WoienTTURI2® } 
ey vr 


a THESE THRILLING NEW BOOKS 
S YOU ARE THE STAR OF FANTASTIC ADVENTURES. “© 


fN ‘\ 





